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according to circumstances; and tied round their ankles they wore strings of nutshells, that made a peculiar and warlike rattle whenever they moved. Their dresses also were very fine, of stiff tapa with many wreaths and girdles of all kinds, and head-dresses of prepared coconut pith, which looks like feathers: they were really a pretty sight. This part of the entertainment took place in our large hall before the feast, to pass the time during a very heavy shower of rain; luckily it did not last long, and the sun dried everything in a few minutes, so we managed the * banquet1 without any drawbacks. When it was finished we had Samoan dancing on the lawn, during which, according to the native custom, original verses were sung in honour of Tusitala and all his family; there was a game of cricket, and a good deal of the ' pantomime ' acting that all the Samoans love. Elina was one of the performers, and we were greatly amused to find that one scene described the cutting-off of his wen! He tied a pineapple round his neck to represent the growth, and he went through a most expressive pantomime to show his terror before the operation, and his joy when it was over!
There were no speeches during the feast, but when a few of us were together in the hall just before the break-up, the Consul-General proposed Tusitala's health in a very beautiful way. I only wish I had a copy of the words to send